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But now my swelling womb  heaved   up my

breast.

And rising weight my sinking limbs opprest.
What herbs, what plants,  did not my nurse

produce,                                                            45

To make abortion by their powerful juice!
What medicines tried we not, to thee unknown!
Our first crime common ; this was mine alone.
But the strong child, secure ie his dark cell,
With nature's vigour did our arts repel                50

And now the pale-faced empress of the night
Nine times had filled her orb with borrowed light;
Not knowing 'twas my labour, I complain
Of sudden shootings, and of grinding pain;
My throes came tnicker, and my cries increased, 55
Which   with   her   hand the   conscious  nurse

suppressed.

To that unhappy fortune was I come,
Pain urged my clamours, but fear kept me dumb.
With inward struggling I restrained my cries,
And drunk the tears that trickled from my eyes. 60
Death was in sight, Lucina gave no aid,
And even my dying had my guilt betrayed.
Thou cam'st, and in thy countenance sat despair;
Rent were thy garments all, and torn thy hair;
Yet feigning comfort, which them couldst not

give,                                                                  65

Frest in thy arms, and whispering me to live;
For both our sakes, saidVt thou, *fi Preserve thy

life;

Live, my dear sister, and my dearer wife."
liaised by that name, with  my last pangs I

strove;
Such power have words, when spoke by those

we love*                                                             70

The babe, as if he heard what thou hadst sworn,
With hasty joy sprung forward to be born.